THE TRANSLATOR
TO   THE   GENTLE  READER
Tiior shake understate gentle reader that thoughe this worke
of Utopia In EnghVn, co::ie nowe the seconde tyme furth in Print,
yet was it never r::y nrlnde nor Intente, that It shoulde ever have
kne Imprinted at ail as who for no such purpose toke upon me at
the lirstc translation thereof: but did it onelye at the request of
a frende, for his own private use, upon hope that he wolde have kept
it secrete to hyrn self alone. Whom though I knew to be a man in
dede, both very wittie, and also skilful, yet was I certain, that in the
knowledge of the Latin tonge, he was not so well sene, as to be hable
to judge of the finenes or coursenes of my translation. Wherfore I
wente the more sleightlye through with it, propoundynge to my selfe
therm, rather to please my sayde friendes judgmente then myne
owne. To the measure of whose learainge I thoughte it my part to
submit and attemper my stile. Lightlie therefore I over ran the
whole woorke, and in short tyme, with more hast, then good spede*
I brought it to an ende. But as the latin proverb sayeth: The
hastye bitche bringeth furth blind wheipes. For when this is my
worke was finished, the mclenes therof shewed it to be done in
poste haste. How be it, rude and base though it were, yet fortune
so ruled the matter that to Imprintinge it came, and that partly
against my wyll Howbeit not beinge hable in this behalfe to resist
the pitthie persuasions of my frendes, and perceaving therefore none
other remedy, but that furth it shoulde: I comforted rnyselfe for the
tyme, only with this notable saying of Terence.
lia iita cst hominum, quasi qitum liidas tesseris.
Si iilud, quod est maxume opus jactu non cadit:
Illud, quod cccidit forte, id arte ut corn gas.
In which verses the Poete likeneth or cornpareth the life of man to a
diceplaiyng or a game at the tables: Meanynge therein, if that
chaunce rise not, whiche is most for the plaiers advantage, that then
the chaunce, which fortune hathe sent, ought so connyngly to be
played, as may be to the plaier least dammage. By the which worthy
similitude surely the wittie Poete geveth us to tinderstande, that
though in any of our actes and doynges, (as it ofte chaunceth) we
happen to faile and misse of our good pretensed purpose, so that the
successe and our intente prove thinges farre odder yet so we ought
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